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Russia has given the Jews a year in
which to leave the country  or  become
Christinns. They wonld bave little trouble
in becoming such Clristians as the Rus-
sians nre.

Tue corrivag down of the poles of the
Western Union Telegraph by the Penn-
sylvania Company sets a frightfolly bad
example, which will be used by strikers to
justify their destruction of property.

— . - —

Groncia juries do not fall behind in gal-
lantry their brethren  elsewhere. They
Lave unanimously acquitied a handsome
woman of murder upon her mere state-
ment that the man she shot had traduced

her.

Coupane B. Hoxey, 36th I, Ogden,
XKans., and other Kansas comrades are
entering vigorous protests in the papers
againgt the desecration of Memorial Day
by “a big racing event at Fort Riley, May
30."

THERE is the most appaliing famine in
China, with thonsands actually starving to
death in every loeality, and the people are
selling their children for a few dollars in
order to get food to support life. None
of our jerry political economists are nble
to attribute this to either the erime of 73,
the tariff laws, the trusts, or the British
domination in India.

AnouT the poorest defense on record is
that of certain high Post Office officials
who throw themselves back in an injured
way upon the allegation that the clerk
sent 1o examine their acconnt was “abrapt,
even to impoliteness,” in asking searching
questions. Men whose aecounts will not
besr scrutiny cannot be approached too
politely.

Tur American soldiers in the Philip-
pines continue to hunt ladrones to their
holes in a way that is very discouraging
to the brigand judustry, and is a most
startling change from the Spanvish way of
doing things. The latest achievement of
this kind was when a little band of scouts
led by Lieuts. Recse and Finlayson pene-
trated to the very headguarters of all the
robbers, scaled a double stone wall in the
face of a terrific fire, and with clubbed
guns beat all the fight out of about 150
ladrones, killing the leader. The boys
who follow the Old Flag seem to have ils
full inspiration all the time.

The business mea of Indiana are begin-
ning to inguire through the papers what
is the meaning of the rapid decrense in
the pension rolls in that State. During
1902 the loss from the rolls was 3,912,
or an average of mearly 100 per week.
This is a matter of serious importance Lo
the business men, since there are over
67,000 pensioners in the State; $2,675,000
pension money goes into circulation every
three months, and £10,700000 every year.
The business men agree with The National
Tribune, that this distribution of money is
& most healthfuol influence fo business, and
its decrease would be dangerous in help-
ing precipitate a panic.

Gex. 0. 0. Howarp is engaged in n
"svork in which every one will bid him
Godspeed. He is riding through Breath-
itt County, Kentucky, and the moutain
region generally, using his utmost endeay-
ors to stop the bloody feuds which have

so startled the country. The Howard:

family is one of the strongest in Eastern
Kentucky, and arve of the same blood as
tise General, and he thinks he ecan exer-
cise wuck influence with them. He finds
that the County organization of Breathitt
is a potent influence in these fueds, sinee
its machinery is seized by one side or the
other and used to oppress the opposite
clan. He suggests that the County be
divided up between the adjoiniug ones and
the offices abolished.

Tine MAN who enmmanded the first of
the 12 picked regiments selected to make
the famous charge at Spotsylvania Court
Honse lins passed away. Gen. Clark 8.
Edwards died at his home in Bethel, Me.,
May 3, on the anniversary of his fight at
Salem Clureh, 40 years ago. At the out-
break of the war Le was a contractor and
builder, but literally dropped Lis tools
upon the work on whicl: e was engaged
when the netvs came to him of the firing
on Fort Sumter, and telegraphed the Gov-
ernor for authority to raise a company.
This was granted him, ond be become
Captain of Co. I, 5th Me., in which he
served  until  Geines’s Mills, when his
Colonel, haviog been wounded, his Lieu-
tenant-Colanel killed and the Major inca-
pacitated, the command of the regiment
devolved upon Lim, and ever afterward Le
led the 5th Me., ene of the most glorions
regiments that ever stood in line of bat-
tle. It claims to have captured twice o
muuy prisoners as the tolad enrollment of
the regiment. He commanded the regi-
ment in its successful assault on Rappa-

hannock Station, where ho captured over |

1,060 men, and 20 offfocrs  surrendered
their swords to Lim. He was promoted to
Brigadier-Genorad, and when he retturned
Lome lie re-eutered the old business and
was quite successful. He was a striet
temperance man, a Universalist in relig-
fon, and a Demecrat in politics. In 1886
his party nomisated bim for Governor,
aod Le received the unuosual number of
55,000 votes. He was one of the Commis-
sioners to the World's Fair at Chicago in
1803. He was loved and respected

throughout Maine as it was the privil-
#g0 of few meu to be,

HELP TO A MUCE-DESERVING CLABS.

There are over 100,000 invalids on the
pensian rolls under the old Iaw who re-
ceive less than §12 per month. These are
men who have succeeded in proving that
their disabilities are directly duoe to their
service. In erder to secure the allowanes
they have had to go throngh the dreariest
work of procuring evidence from comrades
and officers;“a large propertion of whowm
are now dead. They have had to undergo
repeated examinntions by the Boards of
Surgeons, and their correspondence with
the Pension Doreau has extended over
years of Tearfully tedious waiting and let-
ter-writing.  Their hearts have been sgick- ||
ened by ealls for “additional evidence"
and they have experienced all the sorrows

Burean methods. I
Every one of them is now mneh older
than he was whed hig prasion was al- o
lowed, His wants and disabilities Liave
greatly inereased their tyranuons demangds
upon him.  Yet, if he appliez for an in- |
crease he will bave to go over pmch of
this agnin, and supply evidence whicl t
may now be impessible to get, owing to |
the death of comrades and officers. No |t
one denics that ns he grows older awl
more necessifous his pension should be in-
creased. But this wonld be impossil

under the righl requirements for “adidi-
tional evidencee." It is ernel al Lis time of
iife to require him to go throogh the same
siege that e did when hie got his original
allowance, The passage of the 12 per
month service pension bill will immediate-
Iy increase his pension to a more suitable
rate without any farther tronble to him.
Of the more than 100,000 of this class, five
receive as little as $2 per month, and
45,429 get only §6 per month, It must be
coneeded by every one that those who were
granted £6 per momth  years nago  for
wonnds and disabilities incyrred in line
of dmy now deserve at least $12 per
month. But they cannot get it without |,
this terrible ondeal of re-examination and
“additional evidence.” The service pen-
sion bill will give it to them nat onee, 1
without any formality. There are over
8,000 who are getting $8 per month or
less. The same remarks apply to them
as to those of the lower ratings, The
service pension bill will increase their pen-
sions fully 50 per cent., which they emi-
nently deserve at their time of life. There
are 26,000 wao are feceiving $10 per
month for wounds and disabilities incurred
in line of duty, and every one of whom
deserves to have his pension raised at
least 20 per ¢ent., to $12 per month. These
instances show the justice of the pro-
posed $12 per month gervice pension bill,

t

n_f what wonld have happensd
Nortl if the cause of the Union had been
besien by the South; but if Lee had won

very dear.
class whose stuke is the largest in the ef-
ficieney of the National Guard should in-
directly seek to demoralize it.

yot survives.
Taylor reminds us of still further forget-
fulness.

600D CAN COME OUT OF GALILEE.
As the comrade who sent us the marked

copy of the FPortland Oregonign said:

“The Port'and Oregonian ¥s more or

less an echo of the New York Evening
Post, but occasionally it Las a lueid in-
terval,
show™:

as  the Tfollowing editorial will

(The pertinent part of the editorial is

as follows):

“It is easy to-day to smile at the thought
to  the

it Geftyshurg, as he came dangerously

near doing, Baltimore, Washington and
Philadelplia would hiave fallen into lis

wids, the Confoderacy wounld:- hinve heen

recognized by all Europe as 0 nation; the
whaole South wonld have supported lae's
victory with intense encrgy and cournge,
of the weacisome circminlocntion of Pension :[md in that event terms of peace would
ve

made the Confederate bondholder

ook smiling aod the holder of United

States bonds fook as melancholy as na

niser whose stroug box had been robhbed.
“The youth of the eountry who fought

for the Tinion and fell where they fonght
spent

their lives for o sentiment, for a
ing, Lut behind that flag crovched the

bankers nod traders of every great eity
of the lamd, with their hearts in their

mouths, for they koew thint the loss of
iettysburg meant not simply the ineffec-
unl waste of the gailant blood of the

North, but it meant the loss of the bhank-
or's
stocks and
how prices of land and honses wonli have
fallen in great cities, had Lee oceupind
Doltimore, Washington and Philadelphin?
Verily, the great merchant and trader has
o real seeurity to-day for a siugle dollar
of lis superfluons wealth exeept the hayo-
uets of citizen soldiery and those of the
Army of the United States, and Liccause
of this the great trader and merchant and
banker is wiost deeply interested in mak-
inz our National Guard the finest body of
militin in the world instead of demoraliz-
ing it by discriminating nzninst employees
who seek 'o join it.
checked riot in a great eity would cost

trader's trensure.  How
wottld have tumbled,

the
bonds

and

A single day's nu-

he great merchants, triaders and bhankers
The wounder is that the yery

“A sagacious merchant ought to know
hat the most determined defenders. of

property would be the men who are de-
pendent upon its preservaifon for their
bread.

A National Guard composed large-
y of men recruited from the working

foree of the business world will natorally
muke a rvesolute and
ngainst
cause they are Nntional Guardsmen is an
act of folly for the employer.”

intelligent  fight

riot, and to ‘blacklist’ them be-

ANOTHER EURVIVING WAR GOVERNOR.
In the press notices of the death of ex-

(ov. Ramsey, of Minnesota, it was stated

hnt ex-Gov. Sprague, of Rhode Island,
A~ letter from Comrade

He says:

Emtor NATIONSAL Tmuse: 1 see in

and its effect upon all closses of pen-
-sioners. It will be a grent benefit to the
majority of those at present on the pen-
sion rolls, as well as be a grateful relief
to those who deserve to be on the rolls,
but have not yet suceeeded in furnishing
sufficient evidence to meet the require-
ments of the Pension Bureau.

AS TO THE DATES.

There is one important feature in con-

nection with our §12 per month service
pension bill which we wish the comrades
to attentively consider, but to which they

have so far paid little attention. That is,
the dates between which the 90 days' sor-
vics must have been rendered. We have
placed the first date March 4, 1861, which
is that assumed by the G. A. R. to qualify
for membership in the Order. Irobably
there will be no difference in opinion
about this date. The other date which
we placed in our drafted bill was Dec.
31, 1865, That is, the 00 days of ser-
vices must have been between March 4,
1861, and Dec. 31, 1805. We were of the
opinion that placing the latter date so
late went far in liberality, and possibly
April 9, 1865, would be a better date.
This is also the date established by the
G. A. R. in its requirements for member-
ship. Some comrades have believed that
we shonld make the latter date still wider,
carrying it into 1866, as they say that
their regiments were not discharged until
that year. We should like to hear what
the comrades’ views are upon this limita-
tion. =

THE CONFEDERATE NATIONAL ENCAMP-

MENT.
It is =aid that the New Orleans bhar-

known to man. We can judge something
of their effect, in reading this account of
the United Confederate parade séat out by
the agent of the Associated Press:

“To New Orleans was revealed this day
what no man has secn for two-score years
and more. For a few brief hours she held
close to her heart the incarnate spirit of
the Confederacy, and for her it lived and
breathed again. Always hera to love, it
was to-day hers to have and hers to haold.
Once more slie pressed to her lips the
white-starred eross of blue on the erimson
field and flung it loose to the wind that
loved it well, the symbol of the cause for
which the heroes fought and by whose
blood it was purged snd saactified. It was
revelation in passionute patriotism, and to
the old soldiers of the South an offering
of affection that was closely akin to wor-
ship.”

Thiuk of such stufll being written by an
Ameriean, of the people of a city which
cluims to be “as loyal as any part of the
United States,” and to be thoroughly ree-
oneiled to the present order of things!

Yet these are the men who clamor most
about “stirring up sectionalism.”

-

I¥ WE are Lo bélieve the dispatches, the
prospects for the ratification of the Canal
Treaty by the Congress of the United,
States of Colombia are constantly getting
gloomier. Quite a number of men who
claim to be informed on the subject think
there i¢ no chance of the ratification. With
our knowledge of the character, or rather
the luck of it, of the scrubby politicians]
who form the governing class in South
America we interpret this to mean a hoped.
that they can squeere out of the Untied
States more than has been offered. They
think that we are limitlessly rich and ex-
travagant, and that as we are determined
to hiave the Canal, a few millions more or
less will mot be allowed to stand in the
way of our plags. A million dellurs more
wonld be a sweet bakm to the Bogota poli-

Our State Department shouldd
| lose no time in letting them know that we
| are up to the lmit, and that unless onr
offer is promptly accepted we shall drop
the l'amama scheme, and take up the
Niearagun. Such would be a righteons
judgment upon those men, for if.we, should
choose the Nicaragua route their chances
of getling anything at aH woald vanish.
The Panama routs would become. abso-
dutely valueless, and the towns along itd
which supply a large portion of the Colom-
bias revenue would rot down as their peo-
ple moved to the new cities bauilt up om
the Nicaragna route.

| tivians,

and sympathizing word for them.
close a copy of a letter written by him to
our present Gaovernor,
from the latter, congratnlating him on
pagsing his 90th birthday.
in the article the claim thut Gov. Ramsey
was the first to tender a regiment {o the
Government.
of Mussachusetts, was the first to do that,
but am mnot perfectly sure,
of the facts, however, in relation to Gov.
Holbrank.—I1
Vt., Brattleboro, Va.

These painful

years!
mankind, scems
plan of *Our Father which art in Heaven."
And although His ultimare designs ure
often kept in sacred reserve which
ntmrtnls caunot penetrate,
that—

e
of its

to-day's isvue of The National Tribune,
in the account of the death of ex-Gov.
Ramsey, of Minnesota, the statement tliat
his death leaves only oae of the war Gov-
ernors living, viz., Sprague, of Rhode Is-
land. This is an errur, as I'rederick ol-
brook, who was Governor of Vermont
from 1861 to 1863, is now living in this
town at the age of 90, hale aud hearty,
able to walk about the streets, and greet
bhis many friends, and welcome tliem to
bis home. He takes a lively interest in
all State and National affairs, reads a
great deal, and keeps well posted an all
matters periaining to the Government. He
also takes a great interest in the veferans,
and is always glad to greet his “bhoys"
a8 he calls them, and always has a Ikignd

in-

in reply to one

I also notice

I think that Gov, Andrew,
I am sure

K. Tavionr, Co. F, 4th

In his reply to Gov. MeCuollongh, ex-

Gov. Holirook says:

“I can hardly realize that T have lived

through nine decudes of mortal life, and
am pow started
which, however, in the nature of things,
is of nnecertain tenure, being on the ex-
treme outer edge of humnn life.
shall endeavor to follow the ndvice
the Angel to our forefather Adam:

on the tenth decnde,

DBut I
of

“*Nor love thy life nor lLate; but what

thou liv'st

Live well; how long, or short, permit to

Heaven.'

“Longevity is largely doe to two fac-

tors; good hereditary inheritanee, nnd suf-
ficient strength of will power for self-
government and control
keepers mix the most bewildering drinks | of
Lost,” has some apt words, wherein he
relates an imoaginary interview
the Angel Michael and our father Adnm,
in which the Angel foretells the various
aches and pains nnd ills the human race
wonld be subject to;
asks him?

On this matter

self-control Milton, in his ‘Paradise

between

wherenpon Adamn

HAUT8 there then no otlier way, bosides
passages, liow we um:-

ume

Te death, 'npt! mix with our connatural

dnst ¥

“There is," said Miehael, “if thou wilt

ohgerve

The rule of Not too much; by temperance

taught,

In what thou eat’st and drink'si; seek-

ing from thenece

Due nourishment, not gluttonons delight
Till many years over thy head return;
So mays’t thou live; till ripe fruit, thon

drop

Into thy mother's lnp: or he with ecase
Gathered, not harshly pincked, for death

mature;

This is old pge"*

“What changes I have seen in my 90
! Progress in the world, and in
to be the design and

we
still we see

“It is love that makes the world go
round;' :

and that his all pervading Fatherhood

“*Lives through all life, extends through
all extent:
Spreads undivided, operates unspent;’

and compasses and directs all, with ma-
jestie and ¢ mate munificence and
love!"

“This is a ecomforting thougiit for all
ages, aud especially for old age, and how
much the light which comes streaming in
so fast upon us in these liter days is
directing the religious views of mankind

to the true inwardoess of the first wonls
of the Lord's Prayee—‘Our Father which
art in Henven.” * Preachers, especially our

young ministers, with modern' sdueation,
direct their audiences
God, se nmply ghown In all his works
and ways, than to an angry God, intent

on the endless punishment of sinners for

the imperfections and infirmities of hu-
man natire, So progress of the hnman
race is seon in these resalts of more on-
lightened teachings. as well a% in the wast
discaveries, inventions and facilities, ple-
;i“ji“‘ and improving the world and man-

nd.

“In my old a‘ge I love to eousider these
things. And-T am daily thankful now
that through life I have enltivated a love

and taste for sentiment, for now it warms

the heart, cheers the spirit, enlarges the

observation aud quickens the imagination,

thus’ keeping the- heart; young and fresh.

Io faet, what color is to nature, that re-
uman nature and

ﬂn;l sentiment is to h s
"m - mbb‘d
ve coloring.”

“|ly understanding Maria's ¢ wishes,

wore to live of

& aund the

The Ladies Plan for the Wedding—The News
Gets Outeside mand Excites the Camp.

“Of course, it''isn’t as though you
hadu't anything, at home,” said Mrs.
Klegg, as she dml the girls sat at the
table after the T¥emcon left, “but I cer-
(einly do hate t4 have yon marry way
down here.  Manlly will bowl over if,
and, then, you ¢an't have any of the
neighbors to the wedding.” i

“And she ean't have an Infair, either,”
chimed in Aupabel. “Me osnd Si didn’t
have @ veal one, though we had reception
enough, ns they eall it, before Si got away,
but it don’t seem like being renliy and
truly married when there isn't any white
dress, and no Infuir,” she added plain-
tively. Annabel did dearly love the cere-
monials of socinl life, and if she had been
so0 placed would bave made a very swell
socviety womnn, for she was adaptable,
and o true-born gentlewoman.

Maria sat at the table with her elbows
resting upon it amd her chin buried in her
upraised hands. The full sleeves of the
gandy calieo dress which Annabel had
finished, fell back from her rounded white
arms, and her shining brown hair was
brushed a little back from her face and
caught up with a bunch of laurel which
Shorty had bashfully tangled in the leavy
waves, declaring that the pink and white
of the lovely blogssoms was n dead mateh
for her skin. She was deep in thought,
and the expression in her clear eyes
showed her to be many long miles away
from (ioldshoro. She had only half heard
her mother’s allusions to ler scanty wed
ding wardrobe, and the lack of bridal fin-
ery was not troubling her in the least.
Annabel and her mother were much more
concerned over that than she was.  Mis
Klegg belonged to the thrifty housewifely
clnss. who began layiog away linen fon
the danghters of the house, the minute
the babies were out of swaddling “clothes,
As soon ns the daughters could thread a
needle, they wers set to work at hem-
ming the big linen sheets and towels, and
a little later to hemstitching pidowslips
and tablecloths. In the great chests at
home Maris had dozens of each of these
hous:hold necessities neatly packed awny
in lay7% of lavender, and in the cedar
box which a far-away Klegg had brought
from 2 sen voyage she had piles and piles
of heantiful lingerie, daintily tucked and
embroidered, ruffled and shirved.  Maria
had been properly brought up, Mrs. Klegz
now took pride in thinking. Sewing mn-
chines were dittle used then, and she had
industriously mangled her left Irnreﬁnzer
through several years of seratching ga}h—
ers and fine felling and stitching, getting
ready for the day which every girl in
those long ago yeurs looked forward to,
long before a man appearsd on the hori-
zon” who might in any wny be suspected
to be “the" one,

“When is it to be, Maria?" asked An-
nabel impatientisy o

“1t? What?"aslted Marin as she came
back to earth within start.

“0Oh, riy goodacss, Maria,” eomplained
Anpvabel; “you are just the most unromnan-
tie thing { ever saw, I declare, you have
gottled the most momentous ocenrrence of a
woman's life as though it was n matter
of hiring a preacher or angthing else com-
mon. Me and Biwere a8 heap more ro-
mantic about it than you and Sh—Wil.”

“Yon and 8i had plenty of time, Will
and me haven't!? replied Maria brightls.
“] have had my dreams, just as other
girls have, I suppose,” she added more
soberly, a3 she smonthed a wrinkle in the
gheet that was deing service for a table-
cloth. *“I alwayg/thought I would have a
big wedding. Pd¢is plenty able to afford
it, end he noved was stingy in his life.
1 supposed that of-caurse -1 would bhe mar-
ried in white—ITeven thought T wonld be
very extruvagant amd have a white pop-
lin. " They are awfol pretty, I think; and
thea, of course, I thought I'd have some
artificinl orange blossoms like them that
Katherine ‘Alexander had in her veil. And
then, I wanted white gloves dAnd white
shoes, too, 1 thought T'd have a blue silk,
one just the color of the field in the flag,
trimmed in bands of white silk, for the In-
fuir, and if him aund me went away auy-
where I had about decided that gray al-
paca would be the dress I would like <o
go awny in. If we went to Indinnapolis,
I would want to hove nice dresses, of
course, and with care conld make them
ast at Jeust 10 years. You can tucn and

ye both poplin and alpnea, yon “know;
s0 they svouldn't be so very expensive in
the long rn."

“No," responded Mrs, Klegg, n]xpnﬂ-utl—
and,
motherlike, desirous of gratifying them.
“No, them dresses would be cheap enongh
in the long vun. I've wore my black Irish
poplin, that your uncle Daniel bronght me
from his last voyage, for nearly 20 yenrs,
and it ain't been dyed but once. Now, if
you would just wait, Maria,"” suggested
Mrs. Klegg reflectively.

But Marin negatived that proposition
in a secotd. *No, Mother, 1 will not wait.
It T was to wait for clothes, I might haveq
no hosband to wed. It's all right, ain't
it, Pa?" she asked ns she jumped to her
feet and fAuug her arms around the Dea-
con, who eame into the dining room at
that moment,

“Bless me, yes, I suppose it is, if yon
suy 80,"” he said benignantly, 05 he heamed
on Muria throngh his big  spectacles.
“What do yon want me to say yes to?”
he asked as he began lo seoop brown siu-
gar into a cup ol coffee for one of the
haysa.

“Len't it all right for me to marry Will
to-duy, if I want to¥"

“U-m, we-l-l, yes, [ suppose it is, pro-
viding Will is willing to be married off-
hand,” he replied tensingly.

“For merey's sake, Father,” interject-
ed Mrs. Klegg, “are you trying to make
syrup of that coffee? That hrown sugar,
is strong anyhow, and yon've filled the cup
halr full."”

*8i xaid he hadn't had enough sugar in
hig coffee for two years, and I thought I'd
get enough in for one time,” replied the
Deacon, as he stirred the black mass with
o steel knife.

“But, P'n, yon ain’t apswered my gues-
tion,”" insisted Maria.

“Daughter,” reml d the Deacon ear-
nestly, “you are o nough to know your
own mind, and Seirgdia and I ecan't
chooge a busband for you. T ain't an objee-
tion in the worldito=Will. [ don't know
anything about his past, up to the time
that him sand Siieome together, bhut his
record since then has been exactly what
it ought to be, thotgh if he was a pro-
fessor, me and your ma would like it a
little better. [ &1 tm that army life
nin't the best schodlln’ for a man who is
seekin® light, but_we can pervail on Will
to -see the error l‘g‘l"hm wiays after while,
may be. It seems Kind of unchristiun for
a girl to get mn]'_rﬁ.l';d in such surronnd-
ings au these, but”— And the Deacon hesi-
tated a littie befole wdding, “I guess that
what Will needs i5 a good nurse, and the
Lord knows that & wifo is the best nurse
that a mau ecan have, if she i s0 minded.
I'm ready to do what I can to help you,
ohild, but rvemember it is a  solemn
thing vyou are about te do. ‘For bet-
tee or for worse,” (uughter, Will's
mighty near a wreek, physically, and
there may be a lot of woe and heartache
ahead of you; but remember this, dangh-
tee, that while you and Will do right, tha
you ond bim will flwayy find a welcome
to home, no matter bmw the wind- blow:,
or what storms come.”

Tt was a long speech for the Deacon to
make, but he dearly loved shis energetic

oldest danghter, and his old heart was|go away and leave Will to such a chance

aching already at the thought of losi
her. While he liked Shofty, he "m"i"ﬁ'.‘.f.
it was a long step'in the dark that Marin

§ ‘Onthe March Jwugh the Carelinas
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heart, he felt himself to be a good deal
of a bungler.

“Dear me, Marin,” exelaimed the star-
tled old gentleman, ng Maria sank on a
chair at his side and burst into a perfect
storm of sobs, “Dear, dear, what is the
matter! Now, you ain't going to take
down with high strikes, 1 hope,” he added
earnestly, laying his hand on her head.
“Mother, hadn’t you better do something
for her? I'll dig some dandelion roots and
you make her some tea. She needs tonin®
up, I bleeve.” .

Maria raised ber head at this, the tears
ghining on her long lashes, and smiles
chasing the clomds from her face. “I'm
just a little nervons, Father: 'l be all
right in an hour or two, Uve tried to be
hrave, but—aol, it’s just dreadful to see
Si and Will s0 helpless, and them usuvally
g0 big and strong. Justlet-me ha-have
my er-ery ont, and the-th-then I'll be g-g-
good,” and down her head went again, this

giving Bi more to eat. He wants It so
much, and be looks at me in such a way
that I can't resist,” sighed Anna fur-
tively elipping back into the plate a
couple of boiled eggs that she had con-
templated smuggling into Si.

“Dear, dear,” murmnred Maria, open-
ing one addressed to herself. . “Here iz
such a pitiful one from Mrs. Northrup in
answer to the one I wrote her telling her
of her son's death. I can't read it.
Mother, you take it and read it.” ‘The
tears came into her cyea as she handed
the letter over to her mother. *“No, in-
deed,” said Mrs. Klegg, pushing the let-
ter back; “I can't and I won't. My heart
is yet too sore over Si's parrow escape to
bear it 3

“Here's one from Sol Fry's best girl"”
continued Marin. “Won't it make him
happy to get it? Tha first thing he
wanted when he came out of the fever
was to get a letter to her, which I wrote
for him. I guess it must have filled her
up to get it, and now that hers has eome,
I think he will get well as fast as some
others T know. [ must send it right in
to him."

“Hello," she continued, as she came
back, resumed running them over, and
picked ont two letters in little white en-
velopes, pink-lined, and ernde, school-girly
addreszes serawled on them. “I declare,
one of them is for Pete and one for
Sandy. To think of those little whiffels
writing to girls and the girls answering

‘' WELL, THE THING THAT INTERESTS ME MOST,” SAID ANNABEL, *‘Is THE WEDDING
DRESS. WHAT ARE YOU TO BE MARRIED IN?"

time on Mrs. Klegg's motherly shoulder,
while the Deacon, at a nod from his ‘bet-
ter-hnlf, Bad hospitalward.

“I'm acting like a little fool, I know,”
lnughed Marin, half ‘hysterically, as she
at last emerged from her mother's arms,
and sulmitted to Anpabel's deft fingers,
the remrranging of her disheveled locks.
I knew I had to have a good ery, but 1
intended to go off nod have it out by my-
self. 1 am nervous, and worried about
Will and 8i, even if thy are getting bet-
ter. There, now,” giving her eyes a last
dab, and shaking herself, “I've had my
ery nnd [ feel better.” .

Annabel gave her a loving liftle pat,
and sat down beside her, and the poor old
mother went to the enpboard to look for
something she knew very well was not
there, so that she might wipe her eyes un-
seen, She koew, every mother does, just
exactly what tronbled waters her daungh-
ter was passing through, and knowing
Marin's disposition and character, she
knew also that her girl would decide to
do the right thing and that she was go-
ing to suffer a little, because the things
she had to face must be earried out in op-
f{t;sition to all the teachings of her social
ue.

“Now, Maria,” said Annabel a little
wistfully, laying her hand on Maria's, “if
)ifm Just would let’s talk abont the wed-
ding"—

“That's exnctly what I'm going to do,”
broke in Maria.

“Well, the thing that interests me
most,"” said Annabel, “is the wedding
dress. 1 must make it of course. What
will you be married in?”

Maria began to look warried again, “T
don't know. I do wonder if I dare to
think of o white dress? But I don't eare,”
she added defiantly. *“I'm going to marry
Will at the end of the week, it I have to
wrap a sheet around me.”

“Oh, Marin,” ecried Annabel, aghast,
“KEnd of the week? Why, we can't get
anything fixed by that time."

“Well, then, I dont see anything for it
bt the sheet'—

“T have i, and Annabel jumped up
anid gave Marin a squeeze that made her
get red in the face. “Yon shall have a
white dress, you shall, indeed: and it will
be a benuty. too. I can get it made easy
enough, and”—

“Well, Annabel,” langhed Marin, “youn
must be a conjurer, as Elephant says.
“Me married in white! There isnt a
white thing in Goldsboro but the sheets
:hnt the Christian Commission sent down
1ere'"—

“That iz just it,”" replied Annabel ex-
citedly, nnd clapping ber hands in sheer
joy. “Sheets is what 1 meant.”™

Marin looked dubious, while Mrs. Klegg
eame to the front again. “Are you sure,
Annabel?"

“Indeed I am,” returned the Jittle lady.
“In that lot of sheets were four big linen
ones. They are perfect heauties, and how
they ever got into that box is a mystery
to me, but there they are. for SaW
Iather take them out and lay them aside.
Now, Muarin, your wedding dress is plan-
ned. The skirt shall be very long all
around, and shall have a deep hem. I
will make the waist Garibaldi, and ecan
trim it with the lace on that pocket hand-
kerchief that was Mamma's. It is real
thrend that her grandmother made, and
there will he enongh to trim the band at
the neck and the wrists. You %hall have
to wenr under it that new
to wear under it that new white petti-
coat that I brought, and have never had
it on. [ did every stitch of the embroid-
ery on it myseif, and it took the preminm
of the County Fair, you know. Now,
Miss Klegg, am I not a sure-enough con-
jurer?’

Thereupon ensued a discnssion_ of de-
tails in which three wamen tried their
st to get each abead of the other, and
none of them,got a very clear understand-
img about anything. ' Tl

The confab was interrupted by the ar-
vival of the post-office orderly with the
letters, which he handed to Maria.

“Dear me,”. she commented as she ran
the letters over in her hand, “here is one’
for” poor Jim Clark, only buried yester-
day. 1T am sure it is from his wife, 1
wrote a letter for him to her when he
first came here, telling her to keep np her
eonrage, s he was sure to get well, and
the war was ‘nearly over. and_he would
come home and they would be together al-
ways., He seemed to be doing very well,
indeed, but he got hold of something and
over-ate himself, and the doctors could.
not do anything for him. T would not

as that for,anything in the world. Some-
body will have to write to the poor wosii-
an and tell .her that she is a wilow. I
can't do it.”

after. | Yel, in affairs of the.
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was = and he wavted her_te think
before, not

them. What are their mothers thinking
about to allow it?"

“Miss Maria, I'll thank you for my let-
ter and Sandy's,” said little Pete with
groat dignity. He was so eager to get
them that he had slipped in unnoticed, af-
ter the orderly. “Say, Peter are yon and
Sandy writing to the girls,” asked Maria
teasingly. “You are beginning early.”

“Yes'm,” responded Pete firmly, though
his face burned with blushes. “We began
soldiering eariy, too, but I don't know as
that's anybody’s business but our own.
Le'me have the letters,” and he put out
his hand for them.

“I don’t know as I ought to give them
to you,” answered Maria, in her teasing
way, “since your mothers are not here.
It seems to me your mothers should read
them firet."

And she held the letters above her head,
far out of Pete's reach.

“No you won't,”” answered Pete, alarm-
ed nt the prospect. “You muosn’t rend
those letters. You've got mo right to,
We got just as much right to
rend our letters as the Brigadier-
(ieneral. If you try to read those letters
I will report you to Gen. McGillicuddy;"
and the boy's expression grew stormy.

“I really think, said Maria, mockingly,
and holding the letters higher up, that I
ought to take these in to your superior
oficers, Sergts. Klegg-and Elliott, to see
whether they onght to be given to you.”

“Buperior nothing,” shouted the boy.
“There ain't no superiors in the army
when it comes to letters. Give me them
letters. It is a court-martial offense to
meddle with a man's letters. Give me
them, or I will have you court-mar-
tialled."” Maria lowered her hand until
the boy, by jumping up, could reach the
letters. He grabbed them and rushed off
for his partner.

“Ob, Ma! hiere is one in Mandy's hand-
writing,”" cried Marin, excitedly coming to
the next envelope, “and its from her, too;
it's post marked ‘Bean Blossom Creek.’
Come quick, while I open it, I can read
that child’s hand writing better than you
can, Ma. My, she certainly has laid her-
self oot to do matters up brown. It's to
all of us inside:

“‘Dear Pa and Ma and the Girls: I don’t
spose you are caring a snpap about me or
anything here in Indiana, now that you
have got the boys, but you just don’t know
how awful lonesome it is for me,

*“‘I am having a dreadful time with the
oid speckled hen, which just will set in
spite of me. She's fetched off one hatch-
ing of chickens and they are so cute, but
the ‘hateful old thing won't take care of
them so I have to keep the poor little
things in the kitchen most of the time.
When 1 get home from school [ let them
out for a few minutes and they seem =o
glad. I try to feed them just like you do,
Mn, but three has died. There is twelve
left. Brimstone has five little kittens, and
only one of them is yellow-and-white like
her. All the rest arejust black-and-white
or dirty-gzray. I keep them in the kitchen
too. Qld Zeke dosn't like them and he
got one and shook it most to death. The
Jhester White that Pa got from old Mr.
Lawton ain't doing a bit good. It is so
little and weasened like that Jarvis said
it was going to die, so I brought it in the
kitchen and have beem giving it warm
milk. It is gettin' right frisky now. Two
of them Cotswolds has died, and Jarvis
thinks that something is the matter with
the other sheep. I wish Pn was home to
look after them. The rye and wheat is
looking real fine,’ and Jurvis says its
mighty nigh time to be getting the corn
in. I wish Pa was here, the place needs
him.

“‘T wish you was here, Ma, my school
dress has- got all tore out at the belt
where I pinned it becuuse the hooks and
eyes tore out, and my stockings are com-
ing full’ of holes. 1 can't knit me any
for the yarn has give out that yon left.
Sam Rodger's little girl needed some’ stock-
ings and I knit her a pair in three days.
Wausn't that doing pretty good for me. I
croshayed her a pair of mittens too. They
wias not much to ook at but they was
warm. Mrs. Pottavdied yesterday. She
was 90 years old> The Shrader baby died
with the croup last night. Its mother
was at a danece. I.don’t think sach wom-
en ought to have children, do you, Ma? I
am dreadful lonesome, Ma, ain't you com-
ing home pretty soon. 1 got the letrer
from Annabel about how you saw Mr
Lincoln. Ain’t he grand. 1 wish I ecould
spe him. I wouldn't be afraid of him.
GireSi a whole lot of love and a* hundred
kisses . from his littla sister, and I Spose

w'l have to say something to Shorty
rom me, [ like him but I wounld like him
better if there was more of him. He's
&0 awful thin.

“But it is so awfil hard to keap from

“‘l wish Maria was home to_help me
clean up the kitehen. It is in an

mess with the cats and chickens and plg.
m can't clenn m::hg: up ljl‘l.;eI nh': can.
Te § ttle Ja
come &..u cﬂu’ du, an?lan!s !IL!-I"
wotld die cause the mother wouldn't have
it, so I brought it in the kitchen, and its
the fonniest stiff legged thing. Say, Pa,
can’i I have it for mine. Them Jersey
haffers is going to come in socon. aml say,
Ma, t"?n't 1 have one for staying at home.
I don't mean a heffer, but one of the
calves. The Biddy hen that Miss Harvey
give vou stole her nest under the big comn
erib oul by the walnut tree by the orchard
gate. Jarvis s=aid the rats would
get the whole bilin so I brought her to
the kitchen and zet her in a corner of the
wood box. 1 had to put the sieve over her
becanse she would conx the speckled hen's
chickens into her nest. I declare, Ma, the
kitchen is a sight, so you had better come
homs to your loving daughter,
*CAMANDA,

“iP. 8.—I am well and hope this will
find you enjoyin' the same great bless
ing. Mandy. P. 8—Tell Si hello for me.
and Shorty too. So no more from yours,

SOMANDY ™

The Deacon came in while Marin was
spelling out the letter, for it was no easy
task to read Mandy's cramped charncters
Bhe was getting a pretty fair edocation
but her penmanship was none of the best

“Now what do you suppose that Kiteher
looks like?” groaned pmeat Mrs, Klegg, a8
she saw in her mind’s eye the mwenageric
which "Mandy had gathered in the usnally
spotless apartment. “Why, | won't b«
able to get that floor white as Mrs. Wau-
zer's for six months. 1 feel as thongh
I onght to go right straight home, And
her waistband all busted out, too.. 1 de
clare, "Mandy is a sore trial sometimes.™

“Now, moiher,” said the Deacon, “don’i
you fret about "‘Mandy. [ think she is o
bogs sort of a girl. Nat many children ot
her nge would be that thoughtful, )
reckon the beasts are company for her.
too, But"— and here he thoughifally
serntehed his head. *“It really does look
as though I ongbt to get home to that cor
planting. And, then, if them Cotswald:
are going to get sick Il likely lose the
whole business, for Jarvis is o clod when
it comes to sheep. "Mandy knows more
than he does.”

Maria saw that her father was really
worried, and that it was likely to make
them all unhappy, so in hker straightfor
ward fashion she set things right in :
few words, “Father, you and Ma shal
go home right after the wedding, and we
have set that for next week. [ feel very
sure that Aunabel and me ean get along
by that time, for 8i and Will ought &
be able to get around a little by next
week, and once they are out of bed we
will have no more tronble. Now do try
to be contented till after that, and then
you can go right home. If the bors are
fit, we might all go on the boat togeter
as far as Washington?" This with an
inquiring inflection which included all pres-
ent.

“Do you think it would do Father?'
asked Mrs. Klegg anxiously. The excite
ment had subsided, the need for her ex-
acting care was no longer pressing, and
like'pll home bodies, she feit that she
was needed on the farm. “Just to thin}
of a girl of mine wearing stockings witl
holes in them,” she remarked to Annabel
“I could shake the child. That meddle:
Mrs. Mathers will be telling all round
that Mandy is abused, I reckon. Can we
all go, Father?”

“I declare I am that worried T don't
know what to do,” and he began to mo;
his_head. “I reckon we will have to do
as, Maria says; however, I helieve the boy:
will be fit for a trip to Washington.”

“T reckon you will, Pa,” remarked tha
young lady, eatching Annabel around the
waist and waltzing to the door with her
“Let’s get some flowers to earry into the
boys in the hospital.” Not “watching
where they were going, the two girls rav
plump into the arms of a blue-uniformed
officer, ‘

“Beg pardon. ladies.” said -a boyish
looking Lieutenant in full dress uniform
and with sash and side-arms, as he dis
entangled himself and entering the room
lifted his cap. “The Geoeral presents his
compliments, and desires me to say tha!
lie has heard oumorz of n contemplated
marriage of one of his Sergeants, and if
that be true he solicits an invitation.” 3

Marin blushed furiously as her eyes met
those of the handsome young man, who
was showing all his teeth in his smile.
Annabel looked a little frightened. She
was afraid that the Genernl was going
to declare the wedding off. She was al
ways in a state of constant expectation of
Colonels and Generals doing terrible
things. To interfere with the wedding
now might kill 8horty and break Maria'™s
heart.

Mrs. Klegg was mistress of the sitna
tion, as she generally was. A woman whe
had lately visited the President of the
United States was not to be abashed by
any of his subordinates. “Youn can tell the
General, sir,” she said with quiet dignity
“that what he has heard is true. and we
expect a marringe between Mr. Wil
Elliott and my danghter, and we shall be
glad to have him and all the olher friends
of Mr. Elliott and my son present.”

Then ber woman's curiosity got the bet-
ter of her. “How in the world did the
Genernl know there was to be a wedding?™
she asked.

“Everybody in camp knows it now,” an-
swered the Lieutenant. “I think you ear
give little Pote the credit for that. ‘Lit
tle pitchers,” you know. We are all very
much interested in the matter. because
we are very fond, indeed, of Bhorty, or.
I shounld say, Serg’t Elliott, and the boys
want to give him a great send-off."

(To be coatinuned.)

Post Office Getting Busy.

The first arrest as an outcome of the
Post Office Department investigation came
Meoenday, when Daniel V. Miller, Assist
ant Attorney., was held for accepting o
bribe, Removal from his place precede
the nction of the law officers, and he was
placed in custody by Inspector Chew 0
the Office of Assistant Attorney-Genem’
Robb till his bail had been arranged witl
United States Attorney Beach. The ar
rest cansed a sensation at the Depart-
ment.

The official story of the proceedings i-
contained in the following bulletin, whiel
was given out by Postmaster-Genera’
['nfue. following a conference with Mr.
Rabib:

Daniel V. Miller, Assistant Attorney in
the Office of the Assistant Attorney-Gen-
ernl for the Post Ofce Department. i
charged with aceepting a bribe for a deci-
sion in connection with a case hefore the
Department involving the fraudalent -use
of the mails by John J. Ryan & Co. The
cnse has been in the hands of Inspectors
W. J. Vickery, of Cincinnati, and R. M.
Fulton, of St. Louis, for some days. Com-
plaint was made by Inspector Fulton be-
fore a United States Commissiouer in Cin-
cinnati Saturday, and a warrant was is-
sued. Inspectar Fulton arrived here yes-
terday, and #his morning exhibited the pa-
pers to District Attorney Beaeh.

The arrest of the person who offered the
alleged bribe will probably f[ollow svon.

- .- =
A wost efficient worker has beea ree
vgnized and continued where he ean be ef
fective for good in the reappoiniment of
Comrade €. A. Partridge as Assistunt Ad-
jutant-General of the Department of IHi-
nois, G. A. R. He served in the O6th L1,
and has been for several years Assistant
Adjutant-General of the Department, with
Headquarters at.Memoriz! Hall, Chieago.
He bhas made an enviable reputation for
ability afd prompiness in mavaging the
husiness of the great Department.
Rt G AL
Maj. Nicholas D. Randall died at the
home of his' sister-in-law i Oneida, N, ¥.,
in his (9th year. He gzeaduated from law
and opened an oftice in Ean Claire, Wis,,
where, at the ocutbreak of the war, he
raised a company which became Co. €.
Sth Wis. ile was wounded at Mission
Ridge, and was on the staff of Gen. Scho
field as Provost Marshal, Judge-Advocate
and Ordoance Officer. He was also an

awful

glmm iu the Oth Mo. Uav. and the I15th
0. S :




